Moorc-ditch 

fW/TThou haft the moft unfa vary {miles , and arc indeedc 
the mo ft comparative rafcallcft Tweet yong Prince. But Ball, 
I prethce trouble me no mote with vanity , I would to God 
thou and I knew where a commodity of good names were to 
be bought : an old Lord of the counfell rated me the other day 
in the ftreete about you fir ; but I mark’t him not , and yet he 
talkt very wifely ; but I regarded him not, and yet he talkt 
wi^y ,in the ftreete too . 

Fm.Thou didft well : for wifedome cries out in the ftrccts, 
and no man regards it. 

F alf. O, thou haft damnable Iteration, and art indeed able to 
corrupt a Saint: thou haft done much harme unto me , Ball 
God forgive thee for it : Before I knew th ee,Hall t I knew no- 
thing, and now am I, ifamanfliouldfpeake truely, little bet- 
ter then one of the wicked: I muft give over this lifejand I wil 
g ive it over • By the Lord and I doe not, I am a villaine : i’lcbe 
damned for never a Kings fen in Chriftendome. 

Frin .Where {hall we take a putfe to morrow,/<#% ? 

Val. Zounds,where thou wiIt,Lad,i’le make one : and I doe 
not, call me villaine, and baffell me. 

Frin, I fee a good amendment of life in thee ; from praying, 
to Purfe-taking. 

F^Why,H4// j ’tis my vocation flail : ’tis no fin for a man 
tolabour phis vocation. Enter Toynes. 

P-oy. Now {hall we know if Gads-hill have feta match * O, 
if a man were to be faved by merit,what hole in hell were hot 
enough for him?Thisis the moft omnipotent Villaine that ever 
cry’djStand to a true man. 

Frin. Good morrow Ned. 

Foy. Good morrow fweete Ball. What layes CMomfiem- 
Remorfe ? What fives fir IohnSacke and Sugar, lack* ? How 
•agrees the Divell and thee about thy fbule ^ that thou fbldeft 
him on good Friday laft,for a cup of Madera and a cold Capons 
l^gge? _ # 

Frin. Sir I obit ftands to his word, the Divell fhallhave his 
bargaine,for he was never a breaker of Proverbs : he will give 
-the Divell his due, 

'Toy. 




tienry we rourw. 

Paines. Then art thou damn’d for keeping thy word with 
the devill. 

Prince. Elfe he had been damn’d for cozening the devill. 

Fey. But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning,by foure a 
clock early at Gads-hillyhexe are pilgrimes going to Canter- 
bnry with rich offerings, and Traders riding to London ■with 
fatpurfes. I have vizards for you all;you have horfes for your 
{tWesiGads’hill lies to night in Rochefier, 1 have befpoke {up- 
per to morrow night in Saficheap • we may do it as fecure as-=> 
fieep : if you will go, I will ftufte your purfes full of crowns; 
if you will not, tarry at home and be hang’d. 

Falf. Hear ye, Yedward, if I tarry at home and go not, lie 
hang you for going. 

Toy. You will, chops ? 

Falf. Ball, wilt thou make one ? 

Frin. Who, I rob? I a thief ? not I by my faith. 

F al. Ther’s neither honefty,manhood,nor good fellow {hip 
in thee; nor thou cameft not of the blood-royall,if thou darelt 
not (land for ten {hillings . 

Prin. Well, then once in my dayes lie be a mad-cap. 

Falf. Why ;thats well laid. 

Prin. Well, come w'hat will. He tarry at home. 

F alf. By the Lord lie be a traitor then,when thou art King. 

Prin. I care not. 

Poin.Six lobnf prethee leave the Prince and me alone, I wii 
lay him down fuch reafons for this adventure, that he {hall go 
Wei, God give thee thefpirit of perfwafion & him the 
eares of profiting, that what thou fpeakft may move, and what 
he hears may be beleeved,that the Prince, may (for recreation 
fake) prove a falf thief ; for the poor abufes of the time want 
countenance: farewell, you fhall finde mein Saficheap l 

/W.Farcwell the latterfpring,farewel Alhallown iummer. 

Foy. Now my good iweethony Lord,ride with us to mor- 
row. I have a jeft to execute, that I cannot mannage alone. 
Falftaffe ,B arvey Rofiil p.x\d CjadsfifilfiMXX rob thofe men that 
we have already way-laid; your felf and I will not be there: 
and when they have the booty , if you and I do not rob them, 
cut this head from my fhoulders. 

B Prince 






